CHAPTER IV____________AD&LE STOOPS TO CONQUER
SHARP at six the next morning three lorries laden
with milk-cans flung down the ill-laid pavement,
touching the ground in spots. As this burst of fright-
fulness faded, the iron shutters of some shop were
raised with a shattering roar. Then a bell rang
smartly, and a hideous convulsion, which suggested
that some power-house had had a seizure, declared
that a municipal tram was starting from rest.
Wondering what Berry was thinking, I turned myself
over to steal a glance at my wife. From a welter of
sheet and pillow four feet away a gay, brown eye was
regarding me steadily,
" I have a feeling/' said I, " that the working day
has begun/'
Adfele pushed back the clothes,              /
" My dear/' she said, " it began half an hour ago.
How on earth you've gone on sleeping I can't conceive.
That's the third tram that's been in trouble, and
they've finished cleaning the cafe across the road.
I must say they did it very well* All the iron tables
were moved."                                       \
"The Frenchman's ears/1 said I, "are specially
made. They must be. They've some sort of silencer
inside before you get to the drum."
" I think he's just deaf," said Adele, " Take any
two peasants in the country walking akmg a lam.
They shout and bawl at each other as though they
were miles apart* And now what's this hand I'm to
play ? I'm simply beside myself to be told its shape/*
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